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FALL TRADE. 1871. ' ; v FALL TRADE.

WHOLESALE DRESS GOODS HOUSE.

" Sii.Teort tonitinan, r.erry l"o.) wbofesale dealers in r

FAGY; DRY O0SSILKS, NOTIONS, ETC.,
. 23 Main St., bet. 7th and 8tli,1

LOUISVILLE, JfcY.
" TK UV. pleasore In calling the attention

to
customers anu nivrtuaais nwionf

QUE; NEW FALL STOCK,
Which 1 now' complete, embracing all Ihe novelties of the season, In

DRESS, QOODS,
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION AND QUALITY.

White Good Bilks, Shawls, Cloaks, Embroideries,
REAL HANDKERCHIEFS. HOSIERY, GLOVES,

KIBBON9, AC. ALSO,

Dress Trimmings, Trimming Silks and Satins, Trim-- 1

ming Ribbons, &c.
In oiir stock will also be found - "

A Complete Assortment of Notions ami Gent's Furnishing Goods.
Wherever our come In competition with stock bought East our ability has

to successfully compete in prh. and style wnh Xew 1 ork bofcsal.
nte7 engaged in selling similar good. With npl mean, for bnport.Dg '

'ew York buyer, of who avaibi himself
i tiliZl?u !cl 111 command iu that Market .MIW our facilities

for tling irtot k cheap arc unaurpaaaed by uouao in the country.

PITTMAN A CO.

JJTN Ct'BDIN." ' John

CUBBIN, GU1VN & COOVER,
Planing. UilFiind Lumber Yard.

MANUFACTURERS OF

lKrH, ssli, ItliiuN, Mouldings, Balusters, Newel Posts Flooring,
Celliiir, Siding, Puling, Brackets, lite, ISUw --

A LARGE STOCK OF

1st, 24 "'and, 3rd fcunllty of White Tine,
Yellow Pine, Cypress, Laths, Shingles, &c.

Jiot. Mil, 163 ttnd 165 Washington Street,
.Maich 18, 1871-12- m. MEMPHIS. TENNESSEE.
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Anil Ent'cy & Co., 3". Woods and Ixrltir & Bla lie's

PARLOR ANJ
H74 Seeontt Street, ?Ayre' riuildiny, Memphis, Tenn.

ti. IIOIXENHERO ia a Practical Plan and Organ Builder. Particular attention
paid totlin purchase, sale and renting uf secoud-hun- d llano and Organs, and to

Tuning' and Repairing Pianos und Organs.

M.rM:
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CHMERIKG'S

jCUURCII ORGANS,
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DEALEliS IN

BARWARE; CUTLERY. STOVES ID &RATES

OF FA ERY J)OiaPTIO
IKON. STEEL, NAILS, ETC.,

AIM) manufacture aud wholesale and retail dialer in

TIN, COPPER AND SHEET-IRO- N WARE.
Uniting atul Cooking STOVES of the most Approved Styles

ALWAYS ON HAND.
A No. Urates of Every Description. House Furnishing Goods

I J GLASS AND
if U Tne attention ol Mechanics Is ipecially

I

atix'k ot

A .plendld aktortnicnt of

Farming Implements,
kln.ln. and the very font manufacture.

tlT Hardware. CuUr and Agricultural LVpiirttniMil, North aide Public Siiai-f- .

Jt i7Tin Mauul'tctory, Stove., inUMliold r'uruuhitij; Uood', ctc et'., my old statu
on Jlaln street, opposite rrulru-rU- Cuurin,
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QUEENSWARE,
to th. Hrc

Tennessee.

Krtrtrecbt,"
W.

Davi.s;

policy year.
annual

STiEAM ENGINES,
Orist 31111m, House iFronts, Fancy IlUiiUii,

mid all kinds oriXIOX WORK oxocn-j-;
" ted Xromptly- - mid Well.

NosiilGO to 172 Adams Street,

FULL ANJx ; COMPLETE SUCCESS ! !

'SOIPTHERW
LIFE INSUllANCE COMPANY.

Jlemphis, Teun.
ASSETS, NEARLY QUE MILLION DOLLARS.

T. A. NKLSON, Treaident; , . BEN. MAY, St'oretarv;
AMOS AVOODKUFF, sud CHAS. T. PATTKUSON, Aas't Soc;
F. WHITE, Vice-Preside- F. S. DAVIS, Treasurer.

Directors:
W.tKlruff.

"
M. White.

A. Partcf. . W. C. Ireland.
HUffU Torrance, j Frazer. .

Brinkley, J. MoCown.

" 'T. 'nVImui. '
Vlhr,

Julin U. tiurdon,
1. ll.Towncud.

IW.SIW declared annually theOl All Polu-ii- o

I'rii.l. inly, acououtieally tuanigud, it oU'era ihv1jI induceiaeuu to thoe
m: iiininniv. -

Av tivend rvliablo Asuta wanteiL

Or. .1. 1. McGEE.
Geul. Agent l'or

25. tS'."- - . . .;
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Insurance, and in doiug so will
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THOMPSON & SIMMONS.,
Genera. Agents, Memphis, Teuu.

Teuu., Trenton, Tenn.

CITY:IU.0UWDn

Guiin,

eral features known uie avtenco. . . . ,

Its 1'olIcie.H . are All JVou-Forfeitan- le!

After the payment of ONE Annual Fremiti ru.
No

States, Urill.li l'roviucesor Europe.
onrt but CKitllv hazardous occunations restricted.

)n iiljerality of fwaturo, security an 1 prudent m cjemeut , the MJLTM
I" V buses it. clxiins tor preferment.

board 01 oiiiix-r- s utnurp-1- " I ie JiSU'-Ms- k ; t and ability '8- -
inia-ici- s, au J an- - national in ineir

OFFIOEiiii.
t. b'.VLMJX. 1'roidcuU

M. iUll ri'vJ.N. V ie I'resident.
i. V. IaI.VX. M rctary.
ri. A. HKTll, Assistant Secretary.

.(as. II. I.ur,s, . J. J.U c'aUon,
A.M. UrIUou, 3. A. Hatch,
J. is. Lupci
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AVcst Tennessee as at caadidatu for
be controlled by all tho wise and lib

travel or residence-- iu tho United

C. A. tv.t.1" AY t' l.V, tianHral A i;cnt.
W. JC U AKV KY. Oonsulum Actuary.
TUOS. A. Attorney.
W. 11A ICH.M. 1)., Melical Uihcer.

A. M. Watcruutoa J. M. llarnev.
A. B.tiarrisou, Yhos. A. Kuell.

DIJCECTOUS.

Homo Qtttce No. 213, North Third Street.

Wueclc & llatulltou, State Aeut4,Hihville, Tennesson.
1C. IS. DASIIILXL, SI. L, Modicul Exuuiiner.
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WHIG
VOL. XXVII.
WHIG AND TRIBUNE.

PUBLISHED EVERY SATURfAT,
BY

W. W. OATKH. W.X CAMKRON.

D. M. WISDOM. J- - T. BlCU.
t'ndcr the "irin aod Styl. of

W. W. GATES &c CO.
Tkkms r St'BSCKIPTIOX. Two dollars

i Tear, inmriahl'j ia advance.
5inIe copiea 10 cents.
A nVEKTiswa Ratm. Adverti.emcnta

for a 1. terra thun three moutlu
will be charred tt per aqimre ot ei'-- ht

lincK, or lens, (or the lirrt inncrtion, and 1

for cuch aubf(iueut insertion.

ADVERTISING RATES.
Z MONTHS, ii. KOXTB8. 12 MONTH.

I iiurre, i " f.!0 in

I )( 30 00 40
3 " S3 00 40 00 fi Ot)

W column..'10 no SOW T5 0)
" W)0 )00 16iKH
" WfK 100 HO SO0 0O

XST One Inch fcpacc constitute! a wiuarc.
Where a.lverticmentH are ordered to be

tiuueuallT JiKplavwl they will be charired
foraccordiDir to the ajiace they occupy; one
Inch to constitute a aquare.

Sheritl'H, flerWa and Kanpcm. who aend
u their patronage will rouive tho Whig
without charge.

tjT"CAXIlDATK For announcinjr ran-di.lat- ra

tor County office, and the lvila-ture- ,
for Contrreaa for Municipal

and oivil dUtrict oiHcen, e. aU in advance.

A WO.TIAX'S ISSWtB.
h ) u know jrou have ated for the cot-ae- st

tiling
Kvt-- r made by the hand aliovt f

A, wonau'a heart and a woman's lilt
And a woman's wondcrlul love?

Do yoa know you have anked tor the price-i-e.

thin;;
A child niilit ak for a

Demanding what ethers have died to win,
With the recklexa da.sh ol a boy?

Tou have written my lesson ot duty out
Maa-lik- e you have questioned me;

Now atand at the bar of my woman's soul,
Until I khu'l (juei-tlo-n the.

You require your mutton hull always be
hot,

Yoir socks and your shirts be whole;
I require your heart shall be true as tiod".

starv,
Aim! pure as Hi heaven, your soul.

You require a cook lor your niuttou and
beef,

I require a fargreabT thin?;
A seamstreks you're wanting for sock, and

for shirts,
1 look for a niuB and a kiui;.

A Lin; for the beau li till realm culled home,
And a roan that the Maker, God,

Shalt look upon, as he did on thefir-t- ,
And say, "It Is very good."

I am fair aii.l young, but the rone will fade
Fram my soft youug cheek one day

Will you love rue then, 'mid the falling
leaves,

A yvu did "mid the blooms of May?

Is your heart an ocean so strong and deep
I msy launch my all on Its tide

A lovinc woman llnds heaven or hell
On the day shti bocomea a bride.

I require all things that are grand and true,
All things that a man should be;

It yon give this all 1 would stake my life
To be all you ilemaud of me.

If you cannot be this a laundress aud cook
Too ran hire, and a little to pay;

ilut a woman's heart and a woman's life
Are not to be won in that way.

CAMILLA.

Piiul Smith was a poor old man.
lie had a back room ia the top of a
noisv louirinsr-hous- e. where he slept
nights, and munched his meals of
bread aud cheese (or liologua sp.u-sag- e,

when he could ailord it,) and
from whence no crept, as Harmless
and unnoticed as a fly, down the
corner of the diny street, to the
little music shop of Carl Uertuianit,
a German settler somewhere , in
Soho.

There ho tinkered all tlay on bro--
kcu violins aud other musical

never abseutitio; himself
for a moment, save ou Saturday af-

ternoons, when he weut to tho house
of a small tradesman to teach the
piano to three or four very stupid
ii'ivU. Sundays he curled up in his
den, and amused himself, nobody
kiiew how, uutu .Monday morning.

Thore are few certainties; lie uev- -

cr went to church; but ho picked
rajrtred children from tho pavement
when they fell uear him, and gave
thera half pennies when he had any,
shared his dinner often with a man-
gy, dirty cur, who acted as a sort of
escape-valv- e for tho of
half the men ana womeu in tne
6treet; aud he roused Fat liyan from
his midnight snooze in the gutter
many a cold night, and literally car-
ried him home to Norah and tho
"children." -

A for hia honesty, a neisrhbor re
mark, "if ho found live shillings iu
the street, he'd wear out teu shil-
lings worth of strength and shoe
leather to fiud tho owner."

One cold nisht Paul was return
ing from his work, with aloof bread
under ono arm and a violin under
the other, when at tho street door
ho 6tumbled, and nearly fell over a
small object crouched on the step.

'Bless nsl What's tmsr" cried
Paul, striving to regain his equili
brium.

"Only me, sir!" and the small ob
ject stood up, aud became a very
paie, tnin ana raggeu cuuu.

"Are vou nun, iiiue gin.' '
"No, sir."
"What are-yo- doing out here in

the cold?"
"Nothing."
"Why don't you go home?''
"I ain't got anv!"
"Dcarmel Where's your moth

er.'"
"In heaven!"
At this Paul was dumbfounded:

and seeing that great tears were
stealing down the child's wan face,
he thrust the violin under the arm
which had held tho bread, and put-
ting tho other around the tiny fig
ure, ho said, "Oh, I've got a home
a really jollv place! C01110 up and
see."

And this is the way old Paul came
to havo a ueat littla house-keepe- r.

und to be buying calico gowns and
shoes out of his poor salary.

People woudered at tne sight ot
this bent old man, nunerio aione
and uncarcd for: now walking daily
to his work with his hand upon the
shoulder of tho odd, yet pretty--
faced rui. looking atherwitn hou
est pride brightening his eyes: and
laughing as loud as sue wnenever
the ioko came in. Ilut old Paul
looked unconcerned, evaded the
questions of the curious, and learn-
ed to love nothing better in this
world than the little waif, Camilla

There were many, many days,
when rheumatism drew Paul up by
the tire iu tho old, back attic, anil
drew tho last penny out of the di
lapidated old purse: out brave little
Camilla, never forgetting how near
death fche had been on that bitter
night of their meetiug, always found
a word to ward oil' huuger, and
courage to keep them both bright
until help came.

Tho winter of 1S6- - camo in like a
liou, as mauy a poor wretch well re
members, and with the lirst blast
Paul's enemy, lie turned one night
a sad luce trom uis warm corner in
Uertmann's shop among the violius,
and nobbled up me cold street, leel
ing the approach of the old rheuma-
tic pains, and woudering what
would become of his poor little Ca
milla.

His excitement carried him up to
the last flight of stairs, and hearing
Camilla's voice, he paused to rstnd to listen. She was singing in
thaC sweet and expressive manner
which made her voice seem to him
the sweetest and purest ho had ever
heard. At tho eud of tho stanza he
took breath, and another voice said,4('hil.l vnn actnni&ti nwi Pltl...- - f
am a poor judgo of music, or clso

JACKSON,
voor voice is the iinest I ever heard.
Vou are right in preferring its culti-
vation to anything else."

An electric thrill shot through old
Paul's frame, and quickened his
blood to a rapidity that quite car-
ried away his rheumatic pains, aud
in a twinkling he was up the stairs
and iu his little attic.

He was terrified at the sound of a
man's voice, but the sight of ahaud-som- e

aud polished gentleman, with
diamond studs in his snowy linen, a
heavy ring upon his daiuty white
hand, unquestionable broadcloth
upon his lik; in close conversation
with his Camilla, whose wondrous
beauty had of late startled even his
dull perception, was more than Paul
could bear.

He was a vry small man had
bren in his youth and now that
Time's withering lingers had touch-
ed him, he was shriveled and dried
like withered fruit, but in his virtu-
ous indiguation l.e pulled out to his
fullest extent, and in his falsetto
voice piped, "Camilla, hour dare you
invite anv ono here?"

"Oh, Undo Paul!. This is Mr.
Clavering, a gentleman whose
whoe "

"Whose mother she saved from
death. Your niece, sir, a few days
since, was passing through our
crowded thoroughfare, when my
mother's carriage drew up to the
pavement. The horses were res-
tive, and bidding tho driver attend
to them, ho began to descend unas-
sisted. Her fool, was on tho step,
when the animas sprang forward
and flung her violently from her
foothold. lut for the sudden act
of vour niece, who received my
mother in her young arms,
the fall might have proved a fatal
one. aiy moiuer at onco entered a
a shop, and keeping your niece near
her; sent for me. I came to-da- y, at
my mother's earnest riHiuet, to
express our hear;ful grattitude, and
to oiler "

You needn't oflcr Camilla a penny,
sir. bhe will never sutler wliile 1 ve
a pair of hands to work for her,"
said Paul.

" You mistake me. I do not wish
to insult you, bet would raise this
child from her poverty and educate
her, that she mig ht be of use to you
and to herself, and become a reliued
woman. Don't let your seliish love
stand in her liil t.aud shut it out
from her. She sings like a prima
donna, and wish 's to study music."

Tho great lustrous eyes of the
child turued imploringly" to her new
guardian.

"L,or', Camilla, I can't stand in
your way. I know you're every bit
a born lady, if youi poor forsaken
mother did die in a hovel among
wretches who ti.rnedher child into
the cold as soon as the breath had
left her body; but deary me, I can't
part with ybu."

"And you shall not. Let mo
serve little Camilla, and sho fdiall
never leave you, but shall prove a
blosfdng to you iu your old age."

Paul could say nothing, aud the
strange visitor departed, with no
further injury to his darling than
an eloquent glance from an expres-
sive pair of eyee.

Then from the gloomy lodging-bous- e

to a snug- - set of chambers a
few streets off, went Panland Ca-
milla, and the poor wretch began to
look like another being, in his clean
er work tdothei and Sunday suit,
earned from increased number of
pupils provided through the will-
ing assistance of their philanthropi-
es! friend, Clavering.

Day after day Camilla went with
her books to the teacher so strange-
ly provided; and after a little time
tliere came days when passers
paused to listen at tho warbling of
the rich young voice.

AV'heu she hid been there 6ix
months sho entered one morning to
find Mrs. Clavoring in the music-master- 's

room.
What do you proposo to do with

your famous pupil ' said her soft
voice.

"Madam, Camilla is quite capable
of doing anything in a musical way.
She will boa ttongstress of whom
this country will bo proud. Ah,
here 6heis!"

'You have inproved wonderful
ly, my child," s lid the lady, holding
out her gloved hand. "I came to
bring you KR-hard'- s farewell. He
leaves for London to-nig- and will
remain abroad uianv years. Here
is a little gift, as a token of remem
brance."

She did not understand that Mrs.
Clavering had placed a prettv neck
lace of coral iu her hand, and then
gathered up her shawl and departed,
but when her teacher poke, she
cried out as if in mortal pain, and,
without a word, flew down the
street toward home. As she turned
the corner she rushed pell mell into
the arms of a gentleman, who, ou
seeing her palo and tearful said,

Whv, little Camilla, what is the
matter?''

'"Oh, Mr. Clavering, you are going
awav: '

Kichard Clav crinur's line face grew
sad. and expressive a3 tho tearful
eyes looked int;o his own, and for
the first time ho comprehended that
ho was a voung man, aud that his

rotege was stealing from childhood
mto beautiful girlhood, and was
undeniably a beauty.

"Camilla, I am going away, but
will you wait for tuy return?"

"Wait tor ycu: I am not going to
run awav."

"You do iiot understand me.
Well, it i9 better so. Perhaps two
years later von mav understand me.
Good-b- v, Camilla. Kiss me good-by.- "

It was a very quiet street, and so
Camilla lifted her head and kissed
him. In all probability the child
would have kissed him in the main
thoroughfare as readily as there,
and I only mention the "fact of the
street beiug a quiet one to silence
thestartled propriety of those who
arc shocked at the publicity of it.

W ell, there they parted. J le to
go over the sea, she to remain at
home and improve the opportunities
he had placed before her.

The great hiart of the music
was agitated with min-gle- u

emotion of joy, prde, astonish-
ment and awa. A new songstress
had been criticised, picked over
piecemeal ground down to the finest
point, dissected, examined through
the most perfect musical micro-
scope, and pronounced perfect! And
now tho manager of a first-clas- s,

fashion patronized theater had en
gaged her for a siuglo night at an al
most laouions sum, and the world
was to hear her voice.

The night came. The theater was
crowuea ironi pit to rooi. 1 tie or-
chestra pealed forth a grand over
ture, the expectant crowd filled the
air with perfume, and soft murmurs
of whisperina: voices and rusthn
silks arose iu a subdued sound: and
then the broad rolled up
and disclose! the elegantlr-litte- d

stage.
Suddeulv there was a rush in the

vast building', and eyes'grew bright
with eager anticipation, as from the
wing came the debutante.

A tall, graceful girl, with gleam
ing shoulder, and white, perfectly
shaped arms:: witn a crown 01 pur-
ple black hair upon the regal head;
with great, dark eves scanning the
crowd, and then with almost child-
ish shvness veiling themselves be
neath the lor.g lashes; a mouth, soft,
tender and beautiful, and a cheek as
f.ur as the pure white satin of her
swecpiug rcbe; and they had eeen
all the lung -- talked of and highly- -
praised beauty.

A roar liks the rushing of distant
waters sounded in her cars, and
theu swelled into a thunder of ap-
plause; and bowing elowlv down in
the splendor of the foot-light- s, her
beautiful head erect, her eyes glowi-
ng" with excitement, her beauty en
hanced by the elegance or ner co
tume, Camilla, the poor little wait,
the child of poor old Paul Smith,
the protege ot proud liichard Clav
ering, received tne iiomage of the
assembled crowd.

AV'heu the acclamations had ceased
the ochestr. began a soft symphony;
aud then through the building

AND
9,

echoed the clear, pure notes ,of a
voice that sounded far away, a
dreamy, mystic voice, full of hop-- ,

of doubt, of pain. Nearer, still
ncarear it sounded, and hope half
drowned the doubts, but yeta plain-
tive sorrow seemed to remain. It
came rearer, and the sorrow was
a half-expecta- trembling glimpse
of something better; and then sud-
denly the strange voice broke forth
iu triumphal strain, and listeners
held their breath as the wondrous
notes rang out upon the air, and
then died away.

For a moment a deathly silence
reigned, but it was for a moment
only; and then the building vibrated
with a crash of enthusiara that came
from the music crazed audience.
Men arose in their seats, and hun-
dreds flung their tributes at her
feet.

In one of the boxes, above the oco
where the music master and man-
ager sat, an old, odd looking man
waved his haudkerchic f and cheered,
with great tears falling dovn his
wrinkled checks; and Camilla look-
ed up to that one box, and gave lain
the only smile that crossed her lips
during thenight.

But at length the curtain fell, and
Camilla, weary and worn, went on
to the dressing room. Some one
stood in the shadow of a side scene,
and when she asked permission to
pass, caught her by the haiius and
drew her out into the light.

"Camilla, little Camilla, is it you?
IIav I been listnin" to mv-- lit 1 1

girl alf this glorious evening?
to me! I am bewildered and blind."

"Mr. Clavering! When did you
come? Oh, I am so glad, so happy!"
she exclaimed.

t'Aro you glad? Arc vou happy?
Oh, is this my welcome? Have you
waited for me, my love, my dar-
ling?"

She put her hands over her eyes
mourning.

"You do not mean your words? I
am dreaming! I am mad!"

You are here, wide awake, Ca- -
knilla, aud I am asking you to love

She drew hint away for a brief
moment, and laid her weary head
within his arms; Then she passed
on to her and when
she returned she put out her hand,
saying, "Ob, Kichard, take me

I am soul sick of all this."
"And you will only 6yig "
"In your nest. Com, we must

not forget Uncle Paul, lie is wait-
ing in the box forme."

The box was flear at hand, and iu
a moment they stood at the door. It
was ajar, and Hicham pushed it
open to allow Camilla to enter, and
saw the old man sitting in ono of
the luxurious chairs, his head lying
back upon the soft cushions, and his
hands peacefully folded.

"Uncle Paul!" cried Camilla.
"Why, you naughty boy, you aro
fast asleep! Come, it ia time to go
I.nmo A h"

She started back with a crv, for
tho band she touched was icy cold, J

and fell back stiff and hopeless.
"Camilla, darling, come away. I

will attend to him.
"Oh, Richard!"
"Hush, love, he is beyoud us now.

Those strains of music have carried
him to heaven, from whence they
came."

The poor old man dead. With
the consummation of his heart's
wish, his quiet, unof-
fending life, had passed out into the
new existence.

There were loud growls iu the
music loving world, but nothing
ever came of them; for Kichard
Clavering removed their singing
bird so deftly that few knew the
cause of her flight, and now she
sings only to him; and to her brood
of young CJaverings.

Judy;. MfaoU.n4 Letter.
A uieetlfig was recently held iu

West Virginia by the friend of Chief
Justice Chase of the United States
Court, which adopted a platform
upou which they propose to present
Judgo Chase to the National Demo
cratic Convention for nomination as
tho candidate of the Deuocracy for
tho Presidency. A copy of the pro-
ceedings of that meeting was for-
warded to Chief Justice Nicholson
of our Supreme Bench, and his
views thereon requested. The fol
lowing is Judge Nicholson's reply :

Union and American.
Columbia, 1S71

M. C. C. Church, Esq DkarSir:
have examined with care the prin

ted copy of the platform ou which
tho friends of Chief Justice Chase
propose to present his name to the
National Democratic Convention
for nomination to the Presidency.
You are aware that since the people
of Tennessee called me to the posi
tion which I now occupy as Chief
Justice of the State, I havo deemed
it my duty to abstain from all polit-
ical movements and to devote my
whole time to my official trust. The
uuginent, therelore, which 1 shall

express as to the Chase platform
aud its to the South-
ern Democracy wili rest much more
upon my general views as to the
Southern character and Southern
sentiment than upou any knowledge
on these subjects acquired within
the last twelve months.

I rosrard the principles and policy
laid down in the resolution ou which
vou ask my opinion as eminently
souiid.and orthodox, and those only,
on the' success of which, Ave can hope
to prevent our government trom be-
coming a confirmed central despo-
tism. Helving upon my knowledge
of Southern character and sentiment
I have no doubt that the great body
of the Southern people would cor-
dially support Chief Justice Chase
or any honest statesman standing
upou this platlorm.

l do not thiuK that tne bouthern
Democrats have any decided prefer-
ence as to the persons to be nomina
ted lor President and V ice Presi
dent. They look to the convention
for the selection of two honest
statesmen, with the adoption of a
sound Democratic platform, aud ou
such a ticket there will be a sub-
stantial unanimity. I think I can
safely add that Chief Justice Chase,
by his firmness, and
ability in the discharge 01 his judi-
cal duties, has secured the decided

the Southern Democ
racy.

But, if I am uot much mistaken in
tho Southern sentiment, it is the
general impression that the selec
tion of candidates ought to be made
bv the Northern Democrats, and
that the Southern Democrats would
neither suggest nor advocate any
i.relerences tor the romiuations to
be made. This course is indicated
us wise on the part of the Southeru
Democrats, because of theconvic-tio- u

that there exists iu the north-
ern mind a jealous suspicion of
Southern statesmen, which would
render it imprudent in them to take
any prominent part in indicating or
selecting candidates.

For the same reason I thiuk the
Southern Democrats are prepared
to acquiesce generally in the nomi-
nation of both candidates from the
Northern States. Indeed, it would
not be easy to find in the Southern
States a statesman fitted for either
position whose conectiou or sympa-
thy with the late civil war would
not cause his nomination to become
a ground of weakness to the ticket.
I give it to you as my judgment
that the Southern Democrats in
general deem it their duty in the
present state of political aflairs to
await in silence the action of their
Northern friends, having full confi-
dence that they will adopt such a
platform and make such nomina-
tion as will command the cordial
support aud co operation of the
Southern Democracy. Very res-
pectfully, A. O. P. Nicholson.

Tho most delicate, the most sen-
sible, aud the most exquisite of all
pleasures, consists in

I pleasure of others.

nn

From the Friends Intelligencer.
'The flowery spring, the summer's ardent

frtn.,'ih, and the sober autumn, fading into
s p. '
? b wore our years our youthful years

h. rippling currents run,
Like some bright stream that lei ps alons,

darkling beneala the sun.

Life's morning, like the early dew
That vanUheth ere noon,

His faded towards the western sky.
How rapi.jr and aoon!

As passing down the evening vale
We turn a backward gaze,

And live in memory o'er again
The earlier, fresher days.

We do not grieve or sorrow that
They all have passed away,

Or that the summer flowers have crowned
The verdure of the May;

Or that the autumn comes apace
With sere and withered leaves,

And wears her queenly coronal
Amid the gathered sheaves. -

Kvcn when winter wicds aail
With chill and icy breath.

We know that 'neaih Its frozen veil
Is hid the (lower and wreath.

Thu, a the varying fejuons roll,
Kach iu its period blot,

should human souls pass on with hope
To their Eternal rest.

Laura'sItUlake.m-

Laura had been making- - out a bill
against one of her customers, Miss
llavden.

''Thirteen dollars, tliat's all",' said
the tired girl, letting her pencil
drop, and breathing a sigh of relief.

"1 hone she will pay you to-nig-

moaned old Mrs. Stetson.
"bht is well aware of our needs;

none more so," was the sad reply.
"At tfce same time she carries her
old habits of saving into her new
life, fer she knows 1 shall not charge
one-ha- lf the price a regular dress-
maker would. She would have to
pay Madame Jolin twenty-fiv- e dol-
lars at the least."

"Veil, it's a shame," replied her
motaer, "that you can't get tho reg-ularprl-ce

when you do your work
as well, and better iu my estima-
tion. Time was when your father
coull have bought and sold Walter
Hay leu; aud now you must work
your finger off for Ids daugther, who
has leilhcr you education, nor "

"Oh, dou't mamma," pleaded Lau-
ra, with a little laugh, that was
partly hysterical. "You only make
it worse for me, calling up old times.
Just say it will come all right in the
Fall, as papa used to,'! and with the
troubled eyes turned away, that her
mother might not see her tears.

For poor, proud Laura, earning a
scant hvinar for her mother aud her- -
self, had a memory of the llaydens
hidden m her heart.

When Bart. llavden. the bandsom- -
est man in New x or k, some said,
had gone away, only a year before,
sho had thought of him for mouths
after, nav. even now. with quicken'
ed pulses and heightened color.
The llaydens were not wealthy then:
but within a short time they had
come into fortune, and it waa ru-
mored that young Bart, was also
growing rich thro' lucky specula-
tion.

It was just nine months since the
death of Laura's father, lie had
dropped down suddenly, while tly

in full health; aud after
the funeral it was found that his af-
fairs were in a, very tangled condi-
tion. In fact only a small house
was left the widow, thro' the con-
sideration of creditors, and that, far
trom comfortably furnished.

Laura, the child of wealth aud
fashion, her father's idol, a delicate
thorough bred, elegant girl, who
had hitherto sunned herself iu the
warm rays of prosperity, and hard-
ly knew whether she had a heart or
not, proved herself a heroine. AVhat-cv- er

she could find to do, she work,
ed at with all her heart. Plain sew-
ing, embroidery, dress-makin- g, for
which she had a talent, and concern-
ing which she had laughingly said,
that if she had not been rich she
might have been famous ; everything
was undertakeu willingly, and la
bored at telie ac
cepted the situation, though not
without some struggles witn pride- -
and many secret tears.

Well, 1 suppose 1 must carry tne
dress home," said Laura.

Mrs. Stetson thought of the time
when a carriage was at the cull of
her beautiful daughter.

"Dear, can't I take it !" she asked,
razing at her anxiouslv. "You look'ill."

"I am ill that is, my head aches;
but the walk will do me good," Lau-
ra responded, trying to look bright.
"It's not far to the Ilavdeus. Do
you think I would let you carry
home my work? No, indeed !" aud
she bent over and kissed her moth-err- 's

forehead.
The nervous depression from

which she had su tiered gradually
left her. and she became interested
in the sights and sounds about her.
In gay and beautiful dresses, some
of her former passed
her, a few of them with a nod of re
cognition, but most without notic-
ing her at all little stings they
were, but she held her bundle firm-
ly, lifted her head a trifle hijrher,
and passed bravely on. Turning a
coruer, sho came full upon an uiiei- -

tableau. A smartly dressedEectcd a feather in his cap, kick-
ed and struggled with his nurse,
who vainly pulled the obstinate
child until her face turned purple.

"Why, Lucy ! Why, Benny 1" ex-

claimed Laura, for the girl was
nurse-mai- d at the llaydens, and
Benney the youngest hope of the
house.

"What's all this?"
'"Deed, Miss, he is awful," said

the girl, nearly crying. "AVhen he
makes up his mind, it's a tiger he
is, Miss. Just see him now.'1

Laura spoke a few words to the
boy in a low tone, and he ceased
struggling for a moment.

"We're all at sixes and sevens,"
said the nurse, "aud the Missis is
orful nervous. Mr. Bart's just re-

turned from Californy, without 110
warning and brought a beautiful
voung lady with him. I do suppose
it's his wife from what I heard, and
it quite upset the missis, and made
such a time. Now, Benny, ther's
that policeman so you better come."

Laura heard, aud for a moment
street aud houses whirled around,
so that she bad much to do to keep
herself from falling. The words
rausr iu h:r ears "I do suppose it's
his wife." The strange and sudden
revulsion of fcelins passed, howev
er, leaving her deadly pale. "Cer
tainly, Bai t, had a pertect ngnt 10
get married ; a perfect right to for-
get her of course he had. Men have
done such things ever since the flood
and probably will to the eud of time.
Over ana over again sue saiu mat ue
never committed himself, and yet
her heart answered that he had.

Those words he had whispered,
had dared to whisper, she said to
herself with flaming cheeks.

What is an avowal; what tingling
memory it was! She saw herself as
she had stood at that moment, at-
tired in the exquisito fabric, the

queen of the J'tte,
and he, handsome and poor, had
an answer to his question out he
very cheeks, in her very eyes.

The blood burnt her face now but
as she came in sight of tho noble
dwelling, it receded, leaving her
pale aud almost faiut.

She scorned herself for being so
supremely foolish; but the tears
were very uear the tired eyes, for
all that.

Huge trunks blocked up the hall.
A loud, cheery voice sounded, that
struck woefully against her heart,
and the first person she saw was
stalwart, handsome Bart, llavden,
lust coming forward as he issued
his orders to the men who were
taking the boxes up stairs. What
right had ho to look so suddenly
radiant.

"Laura my dear, dear Miss Stet,
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sou!" exclaimed the young man,
hurrying toward her.

But Laura's face was like steel
She made a cold, little bow, and did
not cnoose 10 see tne nana be ex
tended.

"Welcome home, Mr. llavden;'
she said, in a set, cold voice. "I
came to bring some " 6ho could
not say work, "something for your
sister. 1 generally go to her room
Is she there?"

He fell back a little. Strange
how the light weut out of his face

"I I rather think she mav be en-
gaged," he said in a Blundering, con-
fused way; there might have been a
mtie anger in tne voice; "but yes,
perhaps you had better go up," and
ue turned on nis heel.

"He did not like to sieak of his
wife, and no wonder," half sobbed
iaura 10 nerseir, a cnoking sensa--
t!n"in her throat.

It was queer how the stairs bob- -
bled about; but, perhaps, the thick
dorps on her lashes would explain
it.

"What in the deuce makes her act
so oddly?" muttered young llavden,
then in a tender voiee, "poor little
thing! it's pride, I suppose; but she
migui nave seemed just me least
glad to see me, 1 think," aud he
kicked a box out of his path, and
went moodily to the door.

Annie Hsy'den was alone.
"So glad vou brought it," she

cried ; "and oh ! doesn't it look beau-
tiful ? What fairy-finge- rs yours are!"
and shook out the creamy satin with
exclamations of delight. 1. -- -..

"Sit down, won't you ? I've so
much to tell you. Bart, has come
home."

"Yes, I know it ; but I cau't wait
not a moment. It will be getting

dark, and and" she grew desperate
with the fear that Annie would see
tears, and the trembling month ;
and stopping, snatched up the bill,
and placed it in the hand of the pa-
troness. -

"Oh, I am so sorry I Suppose you
wou't mind waiting for the pay till
next week V
"We ar out ofccal and wood," sal 1

Laura, her cheeks crimson ; "and in
fact, we need the money.

"Dear me ! dear me ! I was so
thoughtless to spend every tent I
bad. But stop I'll go down aud ask
Bart."

Laura felt as if she could sink
through the floor.

"Stop !" she 6aid, detaining An-
nie by a hold on her arm, her face
quite white and proud again "I can
wait never mind. Of course I cau
depend upon it by Wednesday ?"

"Yes, I'll run round before, per-
haps. Must you go? You know
how much 1 have to tell you. Well,
then, good night."

Laura had not worn her veil.
Tho tears were runnier down her
cheeks as she hastily descended the
steps of tho palace-lik- e stairs, aud
Bart. Haydeu, who happened to Jbe
there, saw them. Oh! the humilif.
tiou to that proud spirit! She threw
a half-defia-nt glance at the hand-
some, pitying face; then, with a
gesture that repelled him, almost
flew down the street, nor hardly
drew a breath till she was at home.

How dreary and meagre it all
looked. The few cheap dishes the
scanty table cloth, the half covered
floor, the faded wall paper, the
worn out chintz on chairs and
lounge.

"I'm dreadful tired, mamma ; let
me lie down," she cried in a sup-
pressed voice, and threw herself on
the creaking old lounge.

"What is the matter, darling? I
see she didn't pay you, of course;
and not a stick of wood in the house.
Oh! the wickedness of those who
are rich. I thought "

A loud rap. Laura hid her face.
Her mother answered the call, aud
in strode Bart. Haydeu, almost de-
fiantly.
- "At least you will welcome me,
Mrs. Stetsou," he said, tho old ring
in his voice.

Laura sat up cold and proud a--
eam- -

"Annie sent tins by me," lie said.
and laid a sealed envelop ou the ta
ble.

"When did you get home ?" ask
ed Mrs. Stetson, as soon as she had
recovered from her surprise"

"Only a few Hours ago," was
Bart's reply. "I brought cousin
Jack's wile with me ; she was order-
ed home for her health, and Jack
couldn't leave, so I took Mattie in
charge. Poor girl 1 I'm afraid home
is not going to help her much, or,
indeed, auything else."

Laura made sn almost impercepti
ble movement. She was far from
cold now ; her very temples burned.

W ell, good nigiit," ne saio. steal
ing a glance at Laura, as he arose,
after answerering Mrs. Stetson' in
quires. "I've done my errand, and
Mrs. btetson, you at least will let
me come sometimes and talk with
you won't you, for the sake of old
times t"

The mother's reproving eyes
were fastened upou Laura. What
did the girl mean by acting in this
wav

"To be sure '." was her quick an
swer "if you will come to so bum-
ble a place. You see how the wheel
has gone around with us. Poor
Mr. Stetson --"'and the widow could
get no further.

"Yes. I heard," he said pityingly,
"long ago. Annie wrote me. But
I am not of the fickle kind, Mrs.
Stetson."

This was said with a reproachful
glance at Laura.

"Good night !" he said, tho next
minute, and bowed to both women.
He had reached the door, when a
faint voice called

'Bart!"
Yes, it was Laura's cajjer crv. -

She was ashamed of what she had
done, and heartly repenting.

lie came bact witn ed

eagerness in his manner, his
glance weary, but anxious.

"I was inst a little rude t,"

she said, looking dangerously beau-
tiful in her humility. "Please for-
give it."

"Indeed I will'" and kc seized
her pretty hand, his eyes radiant-"-I

understand oh, yes ! I quite
understand you "were always such
a sensitive little creature! So you
forgive me, eh ?" he blundered.

"It was you who were to forgive
me, I believe," said Laura demurely,
her lips quivering, ready to cry aud
laugh too.

"Mrs. Stetson, w ill you allow me
to whisper?" said straightforward
Bart.

"Certainly," said the old lady,
her heart beating quicker. What
was goiug to happen ? Had pover-
ty doue its worst for them. Was
there indeed, bright hope for tho fu-
ture?

Bart put his full, shinning beard
close to Laura's ear, and the second
time said the mystic words, that
had so long lingered in her mem-
ory.

Laura did uot repulse him. He
felt then that her heart belonged to
him, that it had never gone out to
au other.

So it happened that, after that
evening. Bart. Haydeu kept caliiug,
and that the widow invariably left
tb two younger people together ;
and the end of it was, a brilliant
wedding in less than a year.

We should have our flowers of
time, bright spots in our life to-da- y,

and if possible, brighter moments
in expectation for the morrow. We
must toil, aud toil incessantly. That
fact cannot be shirked, avoided, or
passed by; it stands sentinel at our
very bedside, and spoaks to us even
in the land of dreams. But our
toils, tapestried with merry miu-ote- s,

sweet smiles, cheeful music,
eveutfuj episodes, fair flowers, aud
frolicsome faces, if we add these en-
joyable trifles, and we can if we
will, no passing moments will
be pleasauter for them, and also for
the plavful little times gone by, aud
the anticipation of pleasauter hours
to come.

This term is equally applicable to
all classes whoever is ignorant is
vulgar.
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The frOrj- - ml III. Tr riffle Kmcob-l- er

wills m. BIal Back. .

From the Knoxville Southern Enterprise.)
Mr. II. 1L Matlock, living two

miles from Kiceville, in McMin
county, is one of tho roost success-
ful anil reliable farmers in the re-
gion : hence tho occurrence we
are about to relate mar be relied
upon as strictly true. He has a
park in which are confined several
deer. One day, a few weeks ago
but we will let Mr. Matlock relate
the circumstances in his own way :

I had gone into the park quii
hunting, and was down on ray
knees arranging my net, when hear-
ing a noi.e iu th rear 1 looked over
mv shoulder to ascertain the cause.
About ten feet from me) stood a
large buck. . He waa a splendid fel-

low, five years old, bad a heavy
head of horns with three antler.
Though generally docile euough, it
now seemed bent on mischief, stam-
ping its feet, tossing it head from
side to side and niaVirjg sundry other
demonstrations all indicatve of war-
like intentions. I thonght I'd rise
aud drive tho animal away Iest
it should be inclined to try its horns
on my unprotected rear. But, as
Pat wootd say, I was just in time to
be too late. The deer gave a tre-
mendous sndrt and bound, and I vas
knocked forward on iny hands, and
felt the sharp horns of the furious
creature, as they tore through my
coat and rest, enter my fleh. 1 have
pretty good action, and as you may
judge, a reasonable amount of physi-
cal strength, but 1 now felt that it
would require something morethau
ordinary efforts to relieve me of mv
enmy. Making a tremendous ef-
fort I succeeded iu freeing myself
from it. I turned and grasped, it
with both hands by the horns. I
now for the first time fully compre-
hended my danger ; there was no
one tear, and it required all my
strength,to prevent it.from impaling
me with iu sharp horns. The ap-
pearance ot the monster at this time
was truly frightful ; its eyes had a
hideous green appearance, and all
its hair was turned the wrong wayl
He mado tremendous lunges, and
some times the sharp points of the
antlers entered my arms, but it was
a matter of life or death and I held
it with all my strengh. For a time,
that seemed to me au age, we strug-
gled ; sometimes I was almost raised
From tho ground, aud at others
could scarcely prevent the horns
from entering my body, and 1 lieu my
terror was intcusitied to Cud my
strength failing, wlilo the deer
seemed to be every moment increas-
ing in strength aud ferocity.

The perspiration had Iim.1 iu
great drops upon iny face, bud run
down and almost blinded uiy eyes,
but now 1 felt a chill of horror so
.Treat that my blood seemed to stop
iu mv veins. Another fierce lung
and I was thrown heavily to tho
ground- - "My God!" I cried, iu iny
agony, "this creature will kill me,
1 felt his terrible weapons entering
my side. The pain maddened me.
I grasped the horn again, aud sum-
moning all my strength, I whirled
the deer over ou its side aud sprang
up, in time to get a firm hold on its
head, and pressed my knee on its
neck. I now thought of my knife.
Loosening the hold of roy hand, I
took my knife from my pocket and
opened it with my teeth. I had just
time to plunge it once into tho crea-
ture's ueck when, with a single
bound, it was again ou its feet, ner-l- y

breaking my hold. My momen-
tary triumph had in some measure
restored my strength. I struck
wildly with my knife, still holding
fast with my had to the deer's hoins.
Though the blood spouted in
streams from its wounds and min-
gled with the foam that stood in
great drops on its sides, it seemed
as fierce aud determined as ever. A
gain I waa hard pressed ; with only
one hand I could no longer hold his
head down. One of the antlers was,
entering my neck and as the deer,
pressed forward I felt I was being
gored to death. At this moment,
with his head turned to one side
and almost against his breast, the
green eye so near my own attracted
my attention, ana quiet as thought
I plunged my knife into it. It waxa
lucky stroke, the deer shook its
head, drew back and stood irreso-
lute. I do not know what woud
have been the result had we been
left to ourselves, but a young man
who happened to be passing came
to my assistance, and with an axe
quickly dispatched my Antagonist.
l scarcely know how 1 reached nome.
It was some days before my wounds
would permit me to visit tho scene
of the combat. 1 he. ground lor
yards around bore marks of the
fierce struggle 1 cannot tell or course
how long the tight lasted, but it
seemed to uie to be fully au hour.
As you may imagine. 1 shall not
soon again seek an encounter with
a mad back.

titvri.v i low.
Kiiinlly flow thou falling river,

Like a dream that die. away,
Down to ocean gliding ever

Keep tby calm, uurufQed way.

Tim., with such a silent motion,
Floats along on wings of air.

To Kteruitj'a dark ocean
Uurying all jts treasures there:

Hose bloom und then they wither
Checks are bright, then tadeand die!

shapes of lixhtare waOud hither
Then, hka visions, hurry by.

Quick as clouds at evening driven
O'er the many-colore- d West,

Years are bearing Us to Heaven
Home of Happiness aud rest.

. . -

3" Tho Trenton Gazette, whose
editor has been clasped by some, as
a bourbon paper, vindicates its good
sense in the following manner.

There is a class of noisy politi-
cians and newspaper editors in the
country who are always prating a
bout their love and adhesion to.'p rin-cipl- e,

and their abhorrence of what
they are pleased to term policy or
expediency. They would never de-
part from one of the ancient princi-
ples of the party, for the sake of po-
licy, but would rather see the Grant
admiuistration continued in power
than yield anything. If they could
not get all they wanted, they would
have none had rather lose the last
vestige of liberty, than make any
compromise. These impracticable
fellows remind us of a picture we
once saw iu a comic almanac the
only portrait galery their pictures
will ever adorn of au old fogy who
was suffering terribly with some
distressing maladay, a peripatetic
vender of patent medicines ap-
proached the s uttering man aud as-
sured him that he had a remedy
which he would warraut to cure
him. The old man turned aside
with a contemptuousscowl upou bis
couuteuauce and said, "No, he had
vowed never to swallow a patent
nostrum aud that when he died he
would die scientiliIly."

Now these impracticable patriots
are determed to ruin the country
scientifically, rather than restore
the Government by the use ot a lit-
tle new departure mediciue

Lay a bridge of silver for a flying
enemy.

The first Legislature under the
new Constitution of this State, con-
venes on the second day of October
next. It will be composed of twenty-f-

ive Senators and seventy-fiv- e

Representatives. The railroad in-
terests of the State, the financial po-
licy to be adotped, the redisricting
of the Congressional districts, the
revision of the revenue and assess-
ment laws, and the adoption of a
Code, will be the great and leading
matters of general legislation. The
defects of omission and commission
iu the Constitution will, of course,
be pointed out and subjected to tho
test of practical statesmanship.
Avalanche.

LIFE AD DEATH.

What is Lift f
A t 1.ted yarn a tangled skein
A mingled web of joy and paia
A glancing sunbeam, warm sad bright
A hanging cloud more dark than night
A btauteuu! flower of sweetest aceut
A murky cave whrr poisons pent
A golden cup with nectar sweet
A blackened bowl, where bitter meet
The lightest feather that can
A heavy weight rep resting sighs-- A

lucid stream with rapid flow
A stagnant pool, where dark weed, grow;
A Summer breeze that cools the air
A huricane that makes earth bare
A gift enjoyed with gratetul heart
A lead with which w. long to p.rt

And urh is life!

What Is Death
A sices ttat ends our mortal paiu.
But bids us wak. to live again
A cherub fair, with placid nr.i--

A welootne visitor unseen
The harbinger of rest and peace,
Ot gladness that shall never cease
A bark ttat bears our soul a away
To rclm of light and cloudless day
A path that Faith delights to treat).
O'er which her li,'ht Is sweetly abed,
That leads trom mortal woe and strife
To everlasting joy and lile
A blcasing sent u from on high
The passage to eternity

And such is Death!

PEACH STONES.

BY tLF.PHA.NE RITCHIE.

He was brown and stalwart, with
merry blue eyes, and jovial, hearty
voice; she was a little chips parrow
of a girl, with wistful look, and
quiet tone and movement. His
name was Philip, and hcr's, Jessie.

They sat together on a rough bench
outside the door of her father's
house, eating peaches, and merry
were the words that passed between
them.

"Wilt kill thvsidf ealiiig peache,
rbilip? asknetl "the-girl- .- --Tho bas-
ket is nearly empty, shall I fill it
again?"

'Nay, no more now, Jes.ie. These
may be the last peaches I shall cat
tor many a day. There's no fruit
like these, for richness and flavor,
aud no maideu in the world so fair
as she who brings them tome."

"No flattery, Philip."
"Sober train, darling; dou't for-

get the promise made so little time
ago.' Can any peach be sweeter to
mcthan these?" with a playful kiss
on the red lips.

'"Who knows what may happen
before the time comes to redeem it?
The cruel sea I dread it. Stay at
borne with me, Philip."

"Little prophetess of evil! what
is there to fear? The sea is my mis-
tress, next to you. My ship is stout
and new; only one voyage more is
needful; then I shall com home to
bo with you always."

"But Idread it, Philip."
"No more, my darlin. Sec, here

are two peache remaining. I have
a thought; we will eat them to my
sure return," bunding her ono as ho
spoke.

Pretty Jessie's lip quivered, slight-
ly, us she swallowed the golden fruit
in silence, but as she raised her hand
to east away the stone, Philip slop-
ped her.

" Wait a moment, Jessie. I have
not told you all my thought. I will
make a banket out of each stone;
vou shall wear one, I the other.
They will be little mementoes of to-

day, and a seal of my promise to re-

turn soon. What ay you, Migno-niie- ?"

"If it pleases you, Philip, it will
please mo."

"So be it, then, and
when I come to say 'good-bye- ,' 1 will
bring them."

"To sail so soon? O, Philip, Phil-
ip!"

"I thought you were a brave fiirl,
Jessie; what does this mean? Vou
have never moaned about roy voyage
before; and now this, the last, my
darling, I should thiuk smiles would
bo more plentiful than tears. Come,
cheer no. Think of what is coming
iu the future. Let everything be
bright and joyous against I come
home; and let the thought be with
you that it is my last voyage. Sec,
the sun is going down, and I must
leave you. I will come
early aud bring the baskets. Good-
night, sweet one."

lie kissed her as he spoke, aud
rose. Keeping bravely back her
tears, Jessie returned his caress, and
stood watching him over the hill,
until he was out of sight. Then she
turued and entei ed her home, full of
tho sorrow and dread of a coming
separation.

Philip anl Jessie were both fisher-
men's children. They had plaved
together in childhood, and as tber
trrew older, shared mutual conlf- -
dences, until the friendship had
ripened into love.

Philip was a successful aud proa,
perous voung coaster, and part own
er of the vessel in which he sailed;
but the prospect or still more ad-
vantageous employment on shore,
coupled with Jessie's dread of the
sea, decided him to abandon a sea
faring life.

Only one more vovage was neces
sary, ere he could take up his new
employment in earnest; aud he was
surprised to hear Jessie's expressed
lecnng in regaru to 11. sue, wno
had hitherto seen him depart with
out a word.

Somewhat vexed at her super
stitious folly, as he termed it, but
uot a whit daunted by her forebod
ings, he completed his arrangements.
aud then set to work on the peach
stones he had brought away with
him.- - Using knife aud file with dex-
trous fingers, he soon had the fairy
baskets fashioned to his thought,
mingling with the graUngof the tile,
uuuttered thoughts and loving wish-
es, brightened by the hopes of a rosy
future, of which the fragile toys
were souvenir aud token. Finished
at last, polished with sand paper,
until they shone again, and daintily
varnished, Philip laid them careful-
ly away and sought his chamber.
His drems were of Jessie aud the
sea.

The golden suu woke him betimes,
and hurrying through his last prep-
arations, grudging every moment
with love's impatience, he was soon
on his way to Jessie's home. The
petite figure was waiting for him at
tho summit of the hill-pat- h, the sun-
light on her hair, and the lovelight
iu ber eyes. Philip thought, for the
first time, almost with a pang, of
the long separation that must elapse,
and the days that must pass, ere he
could greet again the shy, tender
maiden, or read his welcome in her
loving eyes.

Bnt he put away all these finding
as unworthy of him, and resolved to
look ou the bright side, if only for
Jessie's sake, during tho comiug
parting; so putting on his sunniest
look, he met her.

They walked on for a little dis-
tance without speaking, when Philip
broke the silence.

"A penny for your thoughts, Jes-
sie. Where are your good wishes
for the prosperity of my voyage?"

She looked up, and he saw she wa;
struggling with her tears.

"My love, my darling, I must chide
you. My brave little sea-maide-n,

why do you weep? Jessie, 1 thought
you were as brava a fisherman's
daughter as ever trod the shingle iu
a storm."

"That was long ago, Philip, but
now I have such a dread of the sca-
the cruel, treacherous 6ca. I fear
for you, Philip, 1 feel no good will
come to you from this last voyage."

Distressed at the turn the conver-
sation had taken, and hardly know-
ing how to beguile her mind from
lie idea that evidently possessed it,

Philip endeavored to turu her atten-
tion to something else, and for that
purpose, produced the baskets he
had made the evening before.

She uttered a cry of delight as heplaced them in her hand. They had
brought about the diversion desired.

"O, Philip, how exquisite!" she
cried; "and oue is for me?"

"Yes, and theotherismine, Here,
let me put it round your neck," he
coutiuued, drawing from his pocket,
a fine, silver chain, 011 which he pro-
ceeded to string one of the baskets
she passively assenting. '

"Now, Jessie," said he as he fin-
ished, "I will wear mine in the umiway, and they shall be pledges ofour tove anu laiui in each other. I
will replace it, when I return, by a
gold cross, if i do well."

"Never mind the gold, Philip; 60you come home safe aud unharmed

from this hateful; trip. O, I never
so trembled to say'good-byc- V be--,

fore."
"That is because your great love

makes yon selfish, sweet one. Cease
conjuring op these gloomy fanci,
and think of tho bright future in
store for yon and m-i- - Come, let us
walk out to the dirt" and look over
the sen together? afterwards 1 will
ay good-by- e to your father and

mother. Come, It will bo our last
walk for many day;" putting hi
arm about her, they went over the
familiar path toward the cliff.

The suu smiled down on them
The sky was all serene,

aud the blue waters of the bay were
leaping aud dancing in thousand of
tiny waves in the golded light.

Off on the horizon, whito sails
were seen, likciniuut lol 011 the
broad expanse. .

- Philip and Jesio stood ou the 1TitT

brow, looking silently over the wa-
ter, each busied with their own
thoughts, and idled with; mixed
emotions of pleasure and pain.

"Jessic,"said her lover, "I would
like you to come to the cliff every
morning, uutil I come home, and
think ot my rsluru. and how happy
we shall be together. I will think
of you, and pray for your welfare at
the same hour, and it shall be still
another link to bind us to each other.
You will wear tho basket always,
love?"

'Always, Philip. Your every
wish is a coiumaud to mc. Every
morning I will come to the cliff."

"Thanks, dearest, but I would not
be too exacting. I do not ask you
to come in stcruis."

"God grant thero may ba no
storms uuiil you return safe, Fhilij)."

"Amen to the prayer; but come.
my time grows short. I must seo
vour father and mother a lew mo
ments."

Thev turned toward the rottagc.
and Jessie never forgot how blue the
skv was, that seemed to blend so
brightly above tho sorrowful part-
ing.

It was all over at last; the last
words said, the last kisses and ca-

resses exchanged, and Jeaaia, from
the summit of the bill-pat- h, had seen
her lover turn to wave her a last
good-by- e.

With tear-blind-ed eyes, the girl,
graspiwg the little trinket Philip's
had placed round her neck, made her
way to the cliff, and sat dumbly thro'
the long, bright hours, watching the
mockinsr water, dotted with white,
distant sails, thinking ouly that she
was alone, and wondering which or
the far-o- ff specks was bearing her
love from his home and her. Ouly
as night came did she leave her post
and seek her father's cottage.

I An., and uro.rianmA vrs tliA
days that followed, but in storm and
sunshine, Jessie was always in her
place on tho summit 01 the enn,
when the sun first lighted up the
waters of the bay, aud when his
broad disc dipped "below the west
ern horizon.

Her parents said but little to her
ou Uie subject, aware of her deep
attachment to the young sailor, and
furthermore, enlightened by Je6sio s
reply when gently remonstrated
with, by her mother, "It waa Phil
ip's wish." and no more was said.,

The days of storm and wlud w re
sore trials to the loving girl, and -

ten would she lie awake through
the long, night hours, shudderingly
listening to the roar of the surf, and
shriek of the wind, praying for the
safety of tho vessel which bore all
that was doarest to her upon earth.

The days swelled into weeks, tho
weeks went swiftly by, and Philip's
arrival was daily expected. Jessie
was scarcely ever absent from the
cliff, and every species of sailing
craft that came within her range of
vision, was closely scrutinized, as If
to determine whether or not it was
the sail she looked for; but her
watch was fruitless. , ,

Uneasiness ripened into anxiety,
and anxiety was merged In dread,
as time passed, and still he came not.
Jessie's eyes grew hollow and her
rnecK paic witn ner weary waning.
But the end was at hand.. Oue even-
ing, as she drew near the house, she
heard strange voices within, and
lingering in the endeavor to catch
tho tones, she caught sounds , of fa-

miliar works, Philip's name, and
that of his vessel. lCooted to thi
sjot, with straining ears, every syl-

lable falling like knells upu her
heart, she heard the voice relate the
intelligence of the wreck of Philip'
ship, and the loss of all on board,
with the exception of one man, who,
after drifting about for mauy hours,
was at length rescued by a passing
vessel.

Jessio lis I ''lied 1o the end, all
things growing darker as tno tale
proceeded, then consciousness van-ifhe- d,

and she lay like a dead thing
across the threshold.

They raised her geutlv, and car
ried her to her low lcd, deeply
grieved to know that sho had been
so rudely acquainted with tho sad
story they iutended to have broken
to her gently by degrees.

After a long swoon, Jessie opened
her eyes, and returned to a full real
ization of her bereaverncut; but
wheu her friends looked to see her
break out into weeping and wild
sorrow, they were amazed to see
her 6tony calmness, and still more
so, when she announced ber inten
tion of going into tha world to seek
Philip.

"He Is not dead. 1 know he u
uot dead," was her reiterated reply
to all expostulation. "If one was
saved, why not another? I am going
to seek him," and seeing it was iit-c- -

lass to reason with the stricken
mind, her parents acquiesced, aud
she started on her quest, ouly prom-
ising to return if it were fruitless.

So tho years went by. tverv sea
port town on tho coast had been
trodden by Jessie s wandering foot
steps. In every harbor her thin,
pale race, with its wistnil eyes, was
familiar to the shipmasters, and
even the sailors had learned to '00k
upon her with pity.

Often she would visit her homo
and old haunts, spending her hours
upon the can, .

"Where ber dim eyes wistfully
Chased the white aails o'er tn a

But her fancies seemed all at onco
to have taken a new turu. It was
now the marine hospitals and sail-
ors' homes she visited, aud her sad
story having preceded her, she wa
received everywhere, her gcntlo
ways and loving hands making her
a welcome guest.

One day the hospital which was
her abode, received several new in-
mates, some of whom bad been giv-
en over by medical authority, and
brought to the hospital to end their
da vs.

Poor, battered specimens of liu- -
manity they were, aud Jessie felt
her heart sink and rebel at the
thought that her Philip, if living--,

might resemble oue of these poor
wretches As usual she assisted
the nurses in caring for the suffer
crs, aud followed from cot to cot in
her kindly ministrations.

One of the nurses asked particu-
larly her aid in assisting her to raise
one of the patients, and stood beside
her iu an instant, bending over the
suBercr.

Net bin p; in the attenuated figure,
and drawn, pinched face seemed fa- -
miliar, but, as the nurse laid back
the covering from his breast, Jessie
caught sight of a small chain sus-
pended round his neck. With a low
exclamation, she bent closer to ex-
amine it. and caught a glimpse of a
small, worn fragment attached,
which bore no resemblance to auy-
thing tho nurse had ever seen, but
which Jessie's eyes recognized, ami
her partially darkeucd nund passing
over the long years that had Inter-
vened between her happy, far-o- ff

youth and the joyles present, liuked
them together in the joyful light of
returning reason, her long, wearv
search was ended. Philip the loved
and lost lay before ber.

The nurse looked 011 in amazement;
her companion had fallen ou her
knees in a paroxysm of nobs'.

"Her brother, "maybe," she tho't.
"I heard sho had lost somcbodv,"
and so stolo away, aud left the two
together.

Coutrary to all expectation, Phil-
ip recovered, thanks to Jessie's un-
remitting care and tender nursing,
recovered to tell the sad story of his
shipwreck aud rescue, aud his weary
years of wandering.

So these two, reunited, weut out
into the world, no longer alone,
their love all the stronger for their
years of separation, and trusting
never to part again until they
reached that country where; here is
"no more tea."
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